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Real International Golf
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Ushered In by the Advent of Miss
Dod, British Champion.
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VWith all the unexpectednuss of the anx, a
woman has made possible an international
championship on our links this season, the
long disoursed ocontest on am American
courge of a British holder of the premier
title of the year and the best of onr own
players. A British champion met defeat
in the amateur at Baltusrol, but he was an
American who had brought back the laurel
with him, which is quite di1erent from the
sjtuation at Merion.

There to-morrow, over the links in that
aristocratic end pleturoaque suburb of
Philadelphia which stands for the zeal that
hrought the staid Merion Criokes Club into
golf & decade ago, will set out single handed
the British champion, Miss Lottle Dod, to
opposé fourscore and three of America's
women golfers, It is Bunker Hill revemsed,
and the numibers with the Continentals--
the ride of the stranger knight through the
lista to challenge the famous champions—
or whatever else is suggestive of pluck and
daring.

Misa Dod won the title on the famous
Tyoon links last May,at the annual tourna-
ment of the Lady's Golf Union of Great
Britadp, which, by the way, is the one

thoroughly sound, representative and dem-
ocratie championship meeting in Great
Britaln. This le because it has not been
confined to a narrow group of links, but
has been held impartially in England,
Scotland, Wales and Ireland in turn,

Miss Dod's first instructor on the links
was her brother, Anthony Dod, and prior
to the victory et Troon she had been a
bronze medalist—in 1898—and the holder

.of many records, including a 74 at Moreton,

her home club, and a 90 over the men's
go\lxlno at Troon, both made with the solid
all, ]

Always brilliant from the tee, Miss Dod
is also very steady in approaching and
putting. Bhe was the champion lawn tennis
player for several seasons before taking up
golf in the tournament way, and she plays
both games with equel pleasure. But Miss
Dodis the embodiment of the athletic English
gentlewoman that Du Maurier loved to
depioct, and & marvel of energy, changing
from the links or the court to hockey (she
has played forward in the English vs. Scots-
women’s match) and she is an adept at
figure skating.

Since winning the title at Troon, the

Viotoria's Cross of women's in

for Cheshire in a mateb '.I‘h“' Ym
Miss Dod returned am 84, peducing the
women's record by thyee streles, but ia the
samo match 8 quite unheralded player,
Miss D. Chambers, did an 81. This is one
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of the facts to make the American golfers
take heart of grace. It shows that Miss
Dod, like Miss M. Graham, who won in
1901, bs not quite the all-conquering phenom-
enon, the Harry Vardon in petticoats, of
the two Irish girls who have doininated
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women's golf abroad since 1800—Miss
Rhona Adair and Mies May Hezlet.

Miss Rhona Adair, who was the guest of
Mre, and Miss Griscom last (all, as Miss
Dod is now, arrived too late for the cham-
plonship, but she made an imperial prog-
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~From Golf Ilivstrated.

ship here in which the title

ress through the many informal tourna-
ments. She was the comet of the season—
but our women have since been studying
astronomy and no longer show treplda-
tion when a comet appears.

There are so many heiresses in the fleld
to oppose the plucky Miss Dod that it is
& wonder some of the w.
have not volun as

B B, oy

"rluh in th rl
v 0 ris In the majorit
of“tyhn tolerant and !
the women golf —or whioch

bav
from —a who has a very strong
chnnogd:o w ,i:'. Chicago newspa
girl, Miss J. Anna Carpenter, who to
;nrr the bs of the Wheaton players
or

not many years ago in her zeal to

learn game.
Miss ter was Miss Bessie Anthony's
;EM-! val, and, as the latter has not
yed sinoce her marriage to Bernard 8,

orne, the way to national golfing honors
may now be open to the Chicago newspa

Bhe will have to reckon with motﬂz
&"‘ﬁ ﬂl‘. however, Miss Mabel Blg&.
bu played more in southern -

rl.
t W
fornia and Florida than at Midlothian, her
home links, Miss Higgins made a very
good impression on the aritics in the o -
plonship at Troon, being the first American
B e Yoe aieinas M Hbos

w ona
Adair In the frst round.

It will be the first women's champion-
holder, in this
i oe Miss Bessle Anthony, has not
played. Miss Frances C. Griscom is the
only former champion who has entered.
How wide a domain is claimed by golf is
awnnt in the tabulated list of the entries,

Philadslphia clube olaig 87, Boston and
;“‘(':hl En;lsn;i.ﬂ m.l' ;ork district,

1 0ago, 3. ‘inoin: , A3 lﬂﬁlltw. 1;
Wilmlncwn. 1; Albany, 1; Pou 1;
San Franoisco, 1, a.ndyho- An;%f’:”f"’h.é
small Chicago entry is a disappaointment.

The Merion course is leas exaot and

than Wheaton, where Miss Anthon
year, or Brookline and ’
the scenes of the victorieg of Miss Gene-
vieve Hecker (Mrs. C. T. Btout) in 1002
As a consequence there is not

dles,
divided

w
y
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will even up the chanoes, so tiwat, uniess Mins
Dod should make a runawity race of |t,
the contest seems to be a v open one,
Thrl:“‘h the card, the round being of 5,852
yards:

OUb o+ v v o0 D40 897 200 ¢80 500 250 150 450 1756—2,9%)

420 875 300 260 350 386 870 188 276220
To-morrow's round will be i\t vighteen
holes, medal play, the first pakr rting
at 100’ in the morning and the others
at of five minutes, Bw Dod
will be paired with Miss Maude Wetmore
and they will drive off at 10:25
e Unl States Golf Aeso-
give to the two lowest

soores in

The best thirty-two will qualify for the
d\‘mplonlhl& mateh play. They will be
drawn for the first round, the winvers
ph&ln. in order in each suoceeding rovind
until but two remain for the final on Sut-
urday. All the rounds, including the final,
will be of eightean holes and they will stas$
at 10 o'clock each morning,

In the afternoon there will be apecial
eventa, open onlw entries for the cham.
ptomhlp. will be a consolation

y

Qe ‘:y Cl%mem A. (};\g‘..
" Vv And approac
X Fesented. by C. B

. Q. ; rrug[.
ball foursome, the cups the t
Merion Oricket Olub, and Saturday, the
lfut of the‘ added coltuu:a will be & mh:i
'oursome handicap, for r(ahhn t
by Winthy p Sl.?pnt and Lewis ﬂlllo.

'!l']hes wgn T ::ltd mptbmhip receives
aUB8 G . runner up a
silver mec.! and the semi-finalists bronze
medals, Besides, the Robert Cox trophy
will be held for the by the club from
which the winner ahall have entered.

It ia rather odd that the gift of the Scotch
Member of Parliament, the Robert Cox,
should be the first American amateur cham-.
giguhlp trophy to be com for by a

tish champion, The thought would
have given pleasure to him, for when classic
St., Andrews scoffed at women's golf he
was an upholder of the virtues of the ex-

8 best
of the

premium on the long game, and this percise for the fair sex the world over.

Army of First Nighters
Mobilized for Its Duty

The army of so-called first nighters has
mobilized for the season, and in the per-
formances already given has shown that it
will be as active as ever this winter. It
cannot be said that its members have
changed in any important particular from
preceding years.

There are some new faces. That was
to be expected, for a bookmaker may strike
it rich long epough to desire the social
distipetion which, to his mind, attaches to
reembership in the noble company of first
nighters, or another Western millionaire
may move to New York and still be labor-
ing under the impression that to belong to

the first night coterie is going to edvance
his social aspirations. After & while he
will learn his mistake.

Ome sees occasionally at first night per-
formances men and women whose names [
will be found in the lists of guests at social |
events; but they are rare apparitions.
There used to be in the older days of Wal-
lack's, when it was situated at Thirteenth
street and Broadway, a distinctly fashion-
able atmosphere about the audiences that
gathered to see ths tirst performances of
the new plays. But that is no longer true
of first nights. Strangers who go to the
theatre on first nights might suppose from
the brilliancy of the audiences that they
really fashion, But the brill-
jency s not that of fashion, but of money,
which, bowever, is just as important to
the management of the theatres.

Of course, the first night audiences differ
in some particulars at different per-
formances, although the salient features
are the same. Certain actresges appeal
to some elaments of the community much
more strongly than others.

There was amusing evidence of this
partiality the other night, when an actress
who had been in retirement for seversl
years appeared again in public. It used to
be seid during her prime that nobody ever
gathered such sudiences as she.

Peroxide blondes and cleanly shaven,
black eyed men went to fill the theatre,
until it was commonly said that there was
not a flat in the precinct with anybody at
home on this actress’s first nights. She
gathered the same crowd on her reappear-
agnce, although there was the same incroase
in age to benoticed in most of the spectators
that could be seen in her.

The foreign artists as a rule attract the
most fashiopable audiences. When Eleo-
nore Duse plays here ehe is greeted by a
mixture of fasbionable and intellectual
spectators.

Sarab Bernhardt is certain to get a fash-
fonable sudience, and Elsie de Wolfe will
beat gll her rivals in diawing a first night
audience that looks like a section of Mrs.
Astor's vislting lst. This is possible be-
cause Miss de Wolfe has a large acquaint-
ance among these people,

When Mme. Réjane came to New York
firat, she played for [pur weeks to small,
but very fashionable, audiences. If their
quantity had been up to their quality,
she would have Leen a great financial
BUCCess,

But the social side of the first night audi-
ence is 0 unimportant 88 to be scarcely re-

arded nowadays. The picturesque regu-

are the really eigniticant characteris-
i o o e Shecdanan, od ey
ore are , a8
are commonly called, comprising the art
dealer, the architect and the man who di-
vides his tine and money between backing
theatrical productions and conduc s
stable, Occasionally this devoted
trio, which never m- to make {ts appear-
ance at all first night ormances, |is
increased to a quartet by the presence of
:nlix&;dod olubman who for a while took
stio photographs.
indi le as this cuartet

Just as

among first npighters is the little lawyer
who is 8o well known that he receives tickets
for every first night in the city, however
great the demand for them may be, The
money is well invested, for the enthusiasm
with which he applauds all the good shor's
and does the best he can to root for the
bad ones ought to gratify the heart of any

T
mﬂ??at bookmaker and his wife, who so

been ;
bearded betting commissioner and his or-
nately drassed wife; the slim, youthful kook-
ing avenus milliner, {n impecca
ble evening dress, who s sald to ea n
auo.ooo 8 year; the pale young husband and
is more mature wife, who looks rathe
bored after such a long succession of first
te—these are familiar figurea every
e a new play is presented.
ey may be compelled at the beginnin
of the season to go every night for a wee
when the mnngu. to avoid a clash, string
out one new play after another, But the
hardened first nighters feel it their duty
to follow the crowd, however tired and
red eyed they may look by the end of the

w
The managers that used to give out lats
of the persons to be found at first night
performances discontinued the practice
after & while becavse it kept away the
r

rkll‘m that gave theee social
‘lﬁi vtu).o!' ﬁ‘t peuf'e v:v?\‘u ’;,"DI” a1

«ar® 0. go.r o .. st nights because
t enjoyed the -uwn.ax exciternen
o}f‘lhe oooasions, or were really intereste.
in the plays, found that they were pillorjed

the next morning with le belonging to
an world. This {h.y did not ﬁke.
to

ciroumstance that hel
et s
Fon the so-cal first night list wi 'ch all

| at theatres that have n

mst
hts of all soolal
agers prepared. Fersons
nmﬂ"’ to be h‘:chfded in the audhn‘o.:
4WTole to the managers requesting th-

seats be set aside for them at every first

night.

i‘bh re%mz was complied with, as the
aver, t rical manager does not know
who i8 of importance socially and who is
not. The result of this has been that in
nearly every box office there is a list of
persons to whom first night seats must be
n-lfnod. but who could never give an
audisnoe any brilliancy.

“You can count on 'em always, how-
ever,” eaid a manager, the other night,
“for they're 80 proud of being on that first
night list that they'll take their seats for an
kind of show. They're able to say wit

de, ‘Oh, we're on the first night list at the

mpire, or the Knickerbocker,' and they're so
proud of that they are willing to take their
seats nlwajys.

“The value of a clientelelike that is shown
by the receipts of first night ormances
this foundation
Unless it is & very at-
tractive combination of play and actor,
only the first nighters take trouble to
buy seats. The ﬁeneml public doesn't
come, and the re r first nighters are not
numerous enough to fillupa tre.”

The verdict of a first night audienoce
always has some weight with managers,
even t have seen it reversed by

to fall back on.

| the general puZlkx. The friends of the '

actors, manager or author, reenforcing
the regular first

play to apparent success when it later fails
entirely gain a following. What really
interests a mannger. however, is the ver-
dict of the second or third night audience,
as expressed by the amount of money in
the house. If is an inorease on those
two evenings, he knows that his play bas
mad . If there be a drop, he
knows he has failed.

“First night sudiences are capable of
proving certain things,” a manager said
to THE SUN reporter, “that give a manager
an insight into the character of certain
peruliarities in his play.

“I don't think an audience can be made
to laugh unless something funny has been
done orsaid. Thefriendes who wantto whoc g
it up can applaud vociferously and enoug!
Willy lmtgorhxmdn can cause & rackst.
But they cannot make the audience laugh.

“It ma{ be that the friends of the house
will laugh more loudly than usual, but to
keep an au laughing is a sign that
a play is funny.

To ring up a curtain four or five times
on a first night means nothing. At the first
Forformance of one of the first failures

ever had the curtain had to be rai
eleven times after the so-called great scene.
It rarely got up more than once after that,

“If, on the other hand, even the first
night a:dience is not able to get the curtain
up once or twioe it's fairly certain that a
play's a fail're. Bit a mixed, rather mild
reception to a play froen a first night andi-
ence roally ineans nothing.

“All to Le done then is to avait the in-
crease in the receipts. I've seen 80 man
anthvsiastic firet nriht a"diences and s\ ¢l
fririd eathorings the night after that T
take as little stock as the average nanager
i the firet night u. Jdba-c-'s approvnl.®

A GIRL WITHOUT A VOICE.

Pet of a Hospital Breathes Through Wire
Screen In Her Throat—Her Future.

As the head nurse made her round of the
private ward of a city hospital she had a
pretty little girl in tow~—not over 4 years
old, with dark ringletsa and brown eyes,
plump and healthy Jooking and very nicely
dressed.

A convalescent patient beckoned to the
child. She came readily, shook hands and
Jot herself be kissed and caressed like other
children. The patient asked her playful
questions and, poticing that she answered
only with smiles, put it down to shyness.

*A little patient?” he asked.

“Yes, she's heen with us some time, and
I guess she’ll be here a good while yet,”
the nurse replisd. Then, turning to the
child, she cooed “Who's a spoiled pet?”

The Yttle thing spread out her hands and
made & courtesy with a beaming smile,
The pantomima plainly meant “I am.*

*And who epolls you?”" the nurse went
on,
With a coy wriggle the child stretched
out her arm and her tiny forefinger pointed
to the nurse,

“Can’'t she speak?” asied the conva-
lesocent nurse in a whigper.

“Not a word,” said the nurse, “Don't
you see the plate in her throat?”

Sure enough, a little atove the breast-
bone there was a blackened wrinkled patch
amid the white skin, and in the middle of
it there was & metal ring framing a fine
wire gauze soreen a little more than half
an lni's»lh‘u in h&iumeter. The ribbons at her

neck it,

“She ttvhmthu throuztl:{ t&mt."’ said the
nurse, “the u r rt
b complealy ol e to cpmk?”

. » e never 1
asked the convalescent. W ¢

“I'm afraid not,” said the nurse. *“It's
. '&‘fm m'. jalist who k

e specialist w nows all about

Lc‘uu asked what the child's chanoes were,

sald

“I think the nurse exaggerates. Women
Iike to take the sentimeatal view., It was
a diphtheria case, and 1 think the chances
are exoellent that the trachea—the air
pessage, you know-—wiil be dilated and
will resume its normal functions. That
is ~h~t ooeurs i & vast number of cages.”

*But if not, might she grow up that
way, never able to speak, and breathing
through hat matal thing— a woman
and grow old!

The specialist hesitated a little.

*Oh, well,” said he, “in a large number
of cases we restore everything to the nor-
mr| econdition in the course of & year or
80, and then, you kr ——well, you know
they're very liable t« asumonia, breath-
imng _thu way throu a an artificial open-

'3

night crowd, may help a |

WHITEAGLE, Okla., Oct. 9.—For several
weeks Indian agency policemen have been
riding through the reservations in Ckla-
homa to bring from their hiding places
Indian boys and girls of school age. Many
parenta look upon this school captivity
with no less bitterness than the children.

Despite their reputation for stolcism,
the Indian father and mother bestow the ut-
most affection upon their childreén and many
of them live in dread of the day when the
long summer of camp freedom and happi-
ness must end and the tepse be without
the prattle and laughter of the children.
S0 reluctant are some Indian parents to
give up their children, that the Indian
agents withhold rations and annuity money
till the children are placed in school. Often
the children are secluded till hunger forces
the parents to comply with the school
regulations.

The tepee poles and the camp equi-
page are loaded into the wagon, the ponles
are harnessed, and the family starts for
the ageacy achool, followed by a pack of
the nondescript dogs that infest every
Indian camp. If the child has never be-
fore been in school, and
especially if it is a boy,
there is a heart breaking
ceremony.

His mother has dressed him

back. He is the son of &
warrior, and wears the garb
of one, and he stands silent
and disdainful in the pres-
ence of the school superin-
tendent. '

The latter believes that
the quickest way to make a
white boy of him is to strip
him of everything that sug-

They Must Now Go to School, They Dread It More Than

Worse at Running Away

ocome {ll, and the agency physician doses
them with etrange and bitter medicines.
They famish on their invalid food dnd long
for some hygienically imposeible mess which
they know is simmering on the tepee fire
at home.

Sometimes, when the mother visits her
eick child, she brings, concealed under her
dress, wild grapes, plums or meat which
she stealthily gives to the boy. The physi-
clan is surprised at the change for the worse
in his patient, and a day or two later the
body of a little boy is carried away by the
father and mother and buried beneath a
pile of stones on a high knoll that stands,
sentinel like, on the prairie.

The longing to return home often seizes
upon the Indian boy or girl in school with
desperate intensity. Generally, they break
away at the first opportunity.

It eeems strange that they should prefer
the filth and squalor of camp life, exposed
to variable climatic conditions and dis-
ease, poorly clad, half starved, unkempt
and unwashed, to life in an agency school,
where there is a well lighted, well ventilated
and sanitary building, where they get three

TIME' OF WOE FOR INDIAN CHILDREN

White Clilldren and They Are

him, and back he goes, often before fairly
well started for home, for that is wherer
he makes for every time, and it is onl
a question of route as to where he will be'
encountered.

“*The reservation police can always be
depended upon to ferret out their hiding
place, once they return to the reservation.
And this is no light task, for often some
relative or friend keeps them informed
as to the whereabouts of the policemen
and helps to hide the runaway,

“One party of five Ponca boys that I
eascorted to Chilooco last December re-
mained over Sunday and were returning
to the reservation ahead of me by the time
I had started home. Unfortunately for
them, they got on the smoker of the re-
turning train and one of them looked into
the coach.

“] instantly surmised that the others:

were with him, and soon had three of them?]

under guard. One of the others refused
to come in and I grappled with him on the
platform while the train was running 40
miles an hour. This was too dangerous,
and I released him.
“When the train reached
Ponca City he jumped to the
ground and I sprang after
him, but he ran so fast that
I oould not overtake him. I
fired my pistol twice over
his head, but this only in-
creased his speed, and he
escaped. A'he three others I
imprisoned at the agency.
“All were finally captured
and started back in custody
of a Chilocco employee, Two
eluded him at Ponca City,
and in a week the five were
again on the reservation,
“The police scoured the
reservation day and night
for a week before the run-
aways were found. This

.

gests the Indien. He brings
forth a pair of scissors, and
the mother and son begin
weeping.

The long braids are seized
and cut close to the scalp.

The boy bursts into a par-

oxysni of grief and reaches

for his mother's arms. Then

his buckskin suit and moc-

casins are removed, and in

place of them he wears a

shirt, a coat, a hat, stock-

ings and a pair of coarse

shoes, and his misery is com-

plete.

This is what happened to

little Nakoos, son of Bear

Bow, & Cheyenne, whose

picture shows him as he

stood at the door of the

agency school at Colony, Okla., just after
parting with his mother. Poor Nakoos
wept many days before he grew accustomed
to the miseries of his new life.

To the Indian child just from the tepee
beneath the trees along the river side
the school dormitories are stifling. At the
Euchee Mission, in the Creek Nation, a
year or 80 8go, the children said they were
suffocating when the dormitory windows
were closed at night, and the boys broke all
the window panes to let in the oool air.
They disliked their beds and preferred to
lie outdoors on the bare ground.

Often theee untamed little savages be-

— e,

good meals a day, plenty of clean under-
wear, good baths and the best of treat-
ment, for it is laid down absolutely in the
school rules that under no provocation
must an Indian child be cruelly dealt with.
But this preference is common among
Indian children. The greatest percentage
of runaways is among boys from 12
to 20 years old. An employee at the Ponca
Indian Agency, at Whiteagle, talking of
his experiences with runaways, said:
*Notimeis lost in rounding up the truants,
Freauently the runaway is gone several
hours before his absence is known, but
the telegraph and telephone are ahead of

-

time they were started for
Haskell, but on the way to
the rallroad station three
jumped from the convey-
ance and disappeared for four
days. A keen-scented police-
man, Louis De Lodge, trailed
one for eixty miles into
dense timber in the Osage
Indian reservation,

“I got them headed for
Haskell the second time,
handouffed in pairs, and to my
surprise delivered them to the
disciplinarian. He kept them
without their clothing for a
week and then set them to
work under guard.

“Their behavior was good
and the guard was removed. Next morn-
ing the boys were gone.

“The superintendent at Haskell com-
plained that the boys were a detriment
to the school, and in a letter to the Ponca
Indian agent jestingly urged him to write
to the Commissioner of Indian Affairs for
authority to shoot all of them.

“These boys have baffled the efforts of
two superintendents and eight Indian
policemen, not counting the efforts of em-
ployees who were detailed in each instance
to return them to school, and at consider-
able expense. My trip to Haskell cost
near} $100, and was the third in as many
months.

FOREIGNERS SPOUT BEST.

A GOonvietion Foreed on the Settiement
Werker by a Pushoart Men's Debate.
*“The more | see of ot r foreign poptla-

tion,” said an Tast Side settlement worker,
“the more I realize that Americans are the
poorest orators in the world. Go to any
comnmittes meeting, any club meeting, and
notlce how oven the beat educated Amer-
ioans hesitate and shuffe about unoon-
vincingly for words,

“For contrast you ought to a‘tend a
meeting of an Itallan roclety, The poor-
est and most ignorant workingman of them
all has the art of talking convincingly.
H ' knows by instinct how to hold a panse
for an effect, how to slide off gracef:lly
into a period, I've reen a littls Italian

barber ji.st )ift his a dience off thelr foet.
*Next to the Italians, the Jews are the

best orators on tho East Side. I don't
understand Yiddish, but from their nan-
pner and tone and the effect on the audi-
enoe you can tell they'rethe real thing,

*I attended the pushcart peddlers' meet-
ings last month, and I've attended sessions*
of the House of Representatives in Wash- |
ington. Leaving out language and thought,
I must say that the comparison is in favor
of the pushcart men for ease of manner,
naturalness of gesture  miagnetism and
action.

“The Greeks, Hungarians and, in fact,
all the Blavonic people are good, ready
speakers. The Germans, I suppose, are
the poorest talkers, next to the Anglo-
Saxoms, There's a certain restraint in the
northern nature, I suppose, which keeps
the men of northern races froin throwing

Night Hawks’' Nest on a Roof.

From the Columbus Dispaich.

The janitor of one of the tall oMoe build-
ings had ocoasion to go out upon the roof re-
ocently and was more than startled by a large
bird which took to flight with a protesting
ory from a place beneath his feet, and he
barely escaped stepping upon two darkly
marked eggs. There was not the sign of a
nest, for night hawks, roof dwellers that they
are, lack either the art or the inclination to
provide other than a hard bed for thelr

young.

The bird hatched (ts little ones unmo-
lested, the janitor telling but one person of
h nd, and to-night, it may be, they will
take their first nlrh\ into a_darkened world.
They will see their way well enough, for the
night hawk holds in contempt the creatures
needing anything briﬁlhtor than starlight
to make clear the path. The parent birds
have kept up their food bearing trips alier
all the world has been a' sep, no matter what
the disturbances down on the ground; they

themselves into the subject when they are
making epeeches.”

have been faithful as birds are always faith-

;

ful to the parental instinot.

The Colonel Gives the Facts

About a

“It is very fatiguin’ to me,” said the
Kentucky Colonel, “to hesh all this talk
goin' the roun's about Dave Colson.

“I knew Dave Colson. Knew him pus-
sonally. Why, he was one of the finest
fellahs you evah laid eyes on, and the mos’
mild mannahd man. Time in and tim
out I have sit there at Chamberlin's, at
Washington, laughin’ and talkin' and chin-
nin' with Dave Colson. I nevah saw Dave
Colson shoot at anybody what hadn't begun
to shoot at him fust, and that’'s mo’' than
you can say of mos' Kentuckians.

“You remembah, don't you, the shootin’
of the Galligers at Harrodsburg, Ky., when
you was a little gurl? Well, Dave Colson's
careah was somethin’ like that man's wha
did the shootin’. All the shootin' he done
was fo'ced upon him,

“I know you haven't forgot that shootin’
of the Galligers because I have heahd
you tell about it—how you was ocomin’
down the main street of the town when the
shootin' commenced, and saw it all.

“Harrodsburg is a pretty lively town in
the shootin’ line, I know. It's customa’
for the women and ohildren to drop flal
on the flo' when the shootin' begins there,
and stay there till they quit, not darin’ to
g0 neah a windah. ¢

“You know, then, how the whole trouble
of the Galliger shootin' come about. The
Galligers got that man up in a room, won
all his money away from him, then beat him
ovah the haid with a hoss pistol.

“The man—I forget his name—was laid
up two or three weeks from the blows.
Then, as s0on &8 herecovahd—hewas a lame
man at that—he stood up in front of his
barroom and shot the whole posse of them
as they coroh out of the Potest House, acrosa
the street. Cleaned out the whole en-
durin’ fam'ly.

“Yes, you're right there, he did spaah
one, The youngest son. I remembah
now, as he come out to see what the shootin’
was all about and saw his father and two
brothers layin' on the ground, shot thro’
the heart, the lame man he says to him,
says he:

“ ‘I aint got nothin' agin you.
back in.’'

“And the young fellah he went on back
in, and saved his life. |
“Now, I call that shootin' under strong
provocation. What right had them there
Galligers to beat a po’' lame man ovah the

head with a hoss pistol? None a tall,

“It was the same way with Dave Colson.
The same way exactly.

“As I tole you befo', Dave Colson was a
fine educated, cultured man. He was a
college bred man and as meek as a lamb
until he got stahted. This was how they
stahted him:

“He was a membah of the Legislature
in his own State. Then he was sent to
Congress. He threw up his position in
Congreas to go to Cubah in the Bpanish-
American Wah. He was made Lieutenant
in that wah at a little post called Anniston,
in Alabamah.

“Now, at the same time there was a young
man at Anniston servin' in the army as
private, I think, named Scott. He was a
nephew of Bradley, who was Gov'nor of
Kentucky.

“This young fellah thought he would
run rough shod ovah Dave Colson and he
couldn't do nothin' with him on account
of his bein' a nephew of the Gov'nor of
Kentuoky. That was where he was mis-
taken. You can't run rough shod ovah
any Kentuckian with any sort of spirit in
him. No. I didn't say spirits; I said
spirit.

“Young Scott made every sort of trouble
he could for Dave Colson. There wa'n't
a mo' insubordinate young man at that post
than he was. Doin' it out of puah devil-
ment, just to see how much Dave Colson
would ‘stan’,

“After a while they all got together in a
barroom down there at Anniston and Scott
began to insuk Dave Colson to his face,
he and some frien's of his. They was too
many for Colson that time, just as the
Galligers was too many for the man that
afterward shot them.

*These young fellahs shot Dave in the
s, S, G, P, 2, ey

A en the im
o 3 lvﬂn' him the zlow that
ﬂnu‘l‘lfv ended in his insanity and suicide.

“Well, Colson he was laid up fo' about
three weeks with this blow on his head
and his bad ahm. Then when he got up
there was somethin' doin’.

“But by that time his company had broke
up and he wa'n't Lieutenant no longah.
So he went to Frankfort, Ky.

*As it happened, you Boo{w went there,
too, and for the second e they met in a
café or or somethin'. The
was some hot words and the fight com-
menced.

“As I tole you befo', Dave's arm was
slightly dhﬂ’ccﬂd by that pistol shot of
voung Scott's down at Annlston, but he
done the bes' he could, and that wa'n't
half bad, 8' far's shootin' goes, even for
a Kentuokian,

“It's about the woret thing that could
happen to a Kentuckian to have his pistol
ahm ~rilyzed, but, as I say, Colson, he
done the bes' he could undah the ciroum-
stances.

“Well, Scott, he began to shoot first,
e' far's I kth get the right of it; then Col-
son, he lit in, and what he done was good
and plmt{l.

“Scott., he was a big glant of a fellah,
like a bahn do' to shoot at. Nevah no feah
of not hittin' him, long's yore sight was
good. 80 what does he do but grab up a
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erfoc’ stnngcr' and hol’ him out in front
of him, same's if he'd bin a shield.

“I suppoee it is what the stranger got for
] It's always the outsiders,
the disinterested puhsons, what get the
worst of it in these free-for-all fights, same's
you, when you come down the main street
of that little Harrodsburg town, all scared
to death, backin’ up against the wall of a
house, to keep from gettin’ shot to death,
in that there Galliger fight we was talkip
about. It's & blessed wondah you didn’t
get shot, but I'm glad {ou didn’t, for one,

“But to resume, as u{. Soott bed
this e r by the neck and held him
up in front of him to werd off the shots.

8 ers standin’ promiscuously
about get held up in mo' ways n one.
Yes. You're right about that.

“Well, Dave Colson didn't do a thing

but shoot plum through the stranger—his

name was found out at the inquest }o be

goomnm. I believe—and into that fellah
ott.

“That was a hty good pistol Dave
had that time. Pm‘ig o(ten t.riuf to find out
the make of it, but couldn't.

“Then you see perfectly well that the
stranger wa'n't no good no longah for a
shield. He was dou’uldo'na ; 80 Beott,
he dropped hign and ran.

“It was aBout time, because Colson
had done got up his dander good snd fine.
He shot him as he ran down the steps,
then he shot another fellah, a stvanger
too, sinoce I come to think of it, in the
in such a way that if some special providénoe
hadn't had an eye on him, he'd a dropfl‘gl
dead there and then. But he didn't. Aftaun
some months in a hospital, I believe they
say he got well. It was a miracle.

And that wa’n't all. He shot anothah
man in the calf of the leg, all by mistake—;
they was n’ round appa’ently thick
as flies in the summer time, lookin on—
and this fellah didn’t do nothin' but drop
dead in his tracks, And it wa’'n’t the shot,
either, It was heart trouble or some-
thin’,

“And what business did a man with heart
trouble so bad he couldn’t stan’ a little
scratch in the calf of the leg, in the flashy

t that shouldn't a hurt him more’n a

ea bhite, have standin’ idlin’ ahout in a
Kentucky barroom, where a fight was liable
to ocour mos' any minute of the day or
night?

“I believe he disabled or killed five or
six that whirl, Dave did, but that was all
the shootin' he done, and dkin't he have
provocation for doin’ that? You've lived
in Kentucky long enough to be a good
judee. Of co'se he did.

“Aftah that they let Dave Colson alone.
He'd killed ‘¢m all off, you say? There
wa'n't nobody lef' to molest him? Waell,
maybe you're right and that did have some-
thin' to do with it.

“But the saddest paht of it all is this, that.
the fust blow the young fellah Scott gave
to Dave was the cause of his death. It what
brought on his insanity, as I said befo'.

“He was took sick and the nuss lef' him
a minnit, then he got up and dressed and
stahted out. Hitched up his hoss and went
drivin’ all by himse'f.

“I believe, now I come to think of it,
that that there nuss went to sleep. That
was how Dave got free to go out drivin'
and shoot himse'f.

“] was sorry to heah how he shot himse'f
in the hed, fust shootin' his hoss. It was
a sad thing to heah about. It was a &ort
of pity, too, 8' long's he was houn' and de-
termined to shoot himse'f, he didn’t think
to spaah the hoss,

“He was a mighty good man, Dave was,
one of the best and mildest mannahd men
you evah saw in your life, meetin’ him
socially. .

“I nevah knew him to draw a gun on a
man in social conversation in my life.
Nevah,

“And he wouldn't 'a’ done it that one time
if he hadn’t had the ve'y strongest kind of
provooation.

“Pore Dave!"

PARKER WITH BLUE EYES.

Mistake in a Portrait Painted From &
Photograph.

As Alton B. Parker was striding down
Fifth avenue a few days ago, taking his
before breakfast constitutional, his atten-
tion was struok by a portrait, purporting to
be of himself, in an art dealer's window.
The Judge surveyed it for almost a minute,
and then went on, looking pusszled.

“Arthur,” he saild to his secretary, later
in the dayl, *I wish you would look in ——'s
window to-day and examine a picture that
i{s supposed to be of me, but really isn't.
Sonu&in{‘:etho matter with &, but I did
not have enough to look it over care-

1y,

Mr. McCausland went to the art store
as soon as he had twenty minutes leisure.
Yes, the portrait did resemble the Presi-
dentis! candidate, hHut there was some-
thing radically wrong.

It took Mr. MoCsusland three minutes
to discover just what was the rpatter. Then
he laughed, and went in to tell the art dealer,
who presently withdrew the portrait, which
had done in olla from a photon‘*)h.

Judge Parker's eyes are brown. The
portrait had them a deep blue,

Cutting O the End of a Cigar.
From the New Orleans Times-Democrat.
“No, indeed; I do pot think much of the man

who will out the end of his cigar off with a
knife, nip it off with a mipper, or clip It off
with a ollpper,” sald the smoker, “though
1 suppose most persons will regard the matter
as of small consequence. From m, way of
looking at it, the habit of outting tlie end olf
g clxuu.r before beginnfng to smoke i is bar-
arous,
“So far as 1 know, no question of etiquette
is involved In the matter. ou can cut, nip
or clip or bite, *ul a8 you please, so far as
the etiquette o e matter is oconcerned.
It 1s not & matter of form. But there is a
%l‘mmon of getting the hest results, and that's
the only point I have In mind. Blte the end
gf {our clgar off, old man, l& you want the
ost results, and I ought to know what I'm
talking about, for 1 have smoked a long time,
and have tried all systems.”
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